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SOCIAL CORNER STORY shall have to go and put the pesky
things in, I a'pose, I didn't feel real
good natured about it, either. So I
went along acrost the lot and as I

railed for an extravagance of eggs, let
me say, perhaps he, like some I know,
have dozens put down in the old relia-
ble water glass method, when they
were only 18 and 20 cents a. dozen,
thereby feeling free to use them plenty. CANNING 00 AUTOMOBIUNG i got nearer I seen 'twas Jane Ann, hol- -:

lering and waving something, and Irun as fast as my old felts would car-
ry me (pretty middling eold thatmorning).

When I got near enough I heard
' Jane say':

you to the Corner and as I guess who,
v. ill say you are about as far from the
post'oftloe a I am. BY A DREAMERSilver Bell: Thanks for telling your
initials. I had guessed them lor-- ago,

B I M m m l II ' "it's into the paper!"
And I took another tack with the

felts, and then I hollered, "What's in
4i g r .Dolly: I think you have woman's oc-

cupation down pat. 'Tis only too true

DON HOUGHTON
Photographer

SHAININOrN IJUIL.OIINC1
. Norwich tiornitlfcmt

breakfast, but began again more earn-
estly; shaking her head and pointingTHE SOCIAL that man s work is from sun to sun tne paper? Who s dead?'

but woman's work is never done. her linger at Mrs. White, who seemed j Ey this time I'd clum the bars andto be taking ner lecture meekly. Jane Ann says, says she: "My tomatoYou've stayed at. home all this hot
Elizabeth: I see you invited Papa's

Boy to play flinch. . X'ow-- I have learned
to play it and would like to join yourCORNER party.

Dear Sisters in Colchester: AA'e want
to read more of your letters.

Louise of Lebanon: AA here are you?
Please send along- some Christmas

A tlTTLE NEGLECT MAY BREED GREAT MISCHIEF suggestions.

CHEK1SETTE.
Good-by- e.

Leonard Bridge.

llrs. Smith and Mrs. White were
neighbors ."'city neighbors" a kind
which does very Jittle "running in";
but hold their daily chit-ch- at from
back porches. These porches are built
ao close together that the occupants
can easily exchange hand-shake- s, be-
sides passing back and forth many a
tempting morsel, prepared (perhaps,
who knows?) from that "never-failin- g

Entires "The Bulletin's Social Corner
Recipes.

AVhat the Jink was which diew these
two women together, they, themselves,
had never quite decided. Mrs. Smith
was a newly married woman, some-
thing over "sweet sixteen," and brim-
ming over with the spirit of youth.

"It must be your experience and Ciat
air of sweet motherly love which draws
me to you,'' she would often remark to
Mrs. White.

The latter would shake her head and
answer:

"Xo, it can't be that, for I'm many
times 'sixteen,' and have lost the
"sweet "entirely."

On this particular morning ilrs.
White called really impatiently to her
neighbor, as If she was "boiling over"

CLOVER BLOSSOM'S FUDGE.

Dear Editor and Sisters of the Social

summer, preserving and canning; nev-
er taking one day for a little outing;
and when the chance comes along fora pleasure you've so often wished for,
yo.u almost want to let the chance slip
by, simply because you had planned to
do some canning. Why, it's a dis-
grace to that wonderful art. Think
of ItJ You'll come home, looking ten
years younger; and when you're can-
ning tomorrow, the 'honk, honk' of the
auto will sound like music in your
tars. Xext winter when your family
is enjoying thi results of that en

day of canning, you
will have in your mind a picture of
a motherly iittle woman aeated besldo
her nephew In his auto, spinning
through parks and suburbs: drinking
in the fresh breezes and feeling like
she was 'sweet sixteen.' "

Here Mrs. White ventured to add a
few words.

"Well, my dear, you surely have put
some ol your spirit of youth into my
veins. I'll think over what you've
said, and maybe I could make up my

Ccrner: I have read the letters from

EVERY WOMAN'S OPPORTUNITY.
TI- - Bulletin wants good home let ters, rood business letters; good hely-fi- ;l

!e:teie of an;- - kind the mind may suggest. They- - should be in Uaad Taj
A edneiday of each week. "Write on but one side of the paper.

Address, SOCIAL CORNER EDITOR. Uulletin Office. Norwich, Conn.
the Sisters with much interest and now

jam: i our writing! '
"What!" says I, "Ain't no one dead?

Ain't them hogs out?"
"Xo," says she, "but the paper's here,

and jour writing in .it looks realpeart, that tomato jam does," Mays
Jane.

AVell, I sot right down on the chop-
ping block and wiped my face, 1 wua
some hot, as the fellers say. I seen
Jane was all so I says, "You
tit my specs and I'll take a look at it."

Thinks I, near half a mile for thattomato Jam; wiminen is curious.
It seems Jane had some doubts about

it being put into ttie paper. Xo doubt
1 am u little out of practice, but when
I went to the yellow schoolhouse 1

was a master hand, writing; one day
I writ a porupersition on Spring, and
when the teacher read it, he said:

"Er well!"
I don't know just what. 'Twas like

this; the fellers on the front neat
snickered right out. when he said it;
and at recess I asked what was the
mutter.

They said how the master saidsomething dreadful like a swear
word. Course, they-'woulci-n't tell they
was Jealous.

.Vow, says Jane, when f had read it,
"Don't you think I'd better have that
new hat I was talking about".' I mlc-li-t

it almost seems as though I must be
acquainted with many of you.

Dear Kainflow: I tried your recipe
for Fudge fake and think it line, al- -
trough I varied it in this way: InsteadTHREE PRIZES MONTHLY! $2.50 lo first; $1.50 to second; $1.00 to

tim-ii- . Avwrd made the last Saturday in each month. oi. using sour milk. I used sour cream
and omitted the tablespoon of butter

Can any of the Sisters tell me where
SOCIAL CORNER POEM. tln-r- aif tottin makers in Willimantie.

bur when I am in it. time flies as if on
Heart's Desire. I wings and the hands of the clock, trav- - with some piece of news, which might

spoil if she didn't dispose ot it at
once. .

Finally Mrs. Smith appeared on her
mind to go. The fruit will keep, I'msure; but my! I never did such a
thing in my life."

"Look here, Neighbor AV'hite,"' inter-
rupted Mrs. Smith, "Maybe I've over-
stepped the bounds of respect, but I

porch with her hair all done up in
curl papers.

'Dear, dear, what has happened that
nd see you . j0 to the store, or somewhere, and be

Theres a land with sunlight on jls ! fa't fhave to tiuntle to keep up.
. Here it is different. Time groes slow- -

There is a realm with silver on the ! lv- - '' ha-.- - time for fancy work or
ta j anything f may wish to take up.

In ei,jv'..r,upii vasxant wind there; There is plenty of music in Williman-- r
' t,c- - Coax some of it into the Corner.;n ei-- j

Tic chaining of Loves el tin melody: , T'lfase come again.
And in tii- - gard-n- s where her hopes i lifters Dolly and Elizabeth: When

are sfinging yo" ral1 bring Papa's boy, Nathaniel
From ever- - bud in tender, green at- - i Jane along with you; and as it is

t:!l. i !o cold to serve tea on the lawn.
Her stii! ' weet voice is never weary, f

" sit in t'ow" on tJie wood

you are calling; to nie at this un-
earthly hour? Why, I haven't eaten a Just couldn t stand

up this pleasure.

November 4, 1911

Dear Reader:
We really like to work for particu-

lar people. We take it for granted
that every one is particular, and there-

fore no one's work is slighted in the

least. Our methods of doing business,
and the quality of our work, keep our
patrons plea&ad.

Friends of ours bring friends of
theirs to have their photographs made
at this live studio, and that's the test
that proves our statements.

Again we wish to call your attention
to the fact that the Holiday season is

almost here, a time when photographs
are always in demand. Why not have
yours made now before the rush. On
payment of a small deposit we will gladly
hold the ivork till you wish it.

Phone 564 for an'appointment.

Yours for good Photographs,
4

Xow, hustle nintcc' out as that feller" sr wifo what

to find the lines:
"Our days are like the shadows
On sunny hills that lie."

They have been in my thoughts so
n any times the past year.

It is strange how much sorrow we
can pass through and still be happy
and cheerful with God's help.

To those who have trouble is mak-
ing thickening for gravies, I And that
by making the thickening stifT. at
first, and then heat well and add water
until of the desired thinness, there will
be no lumps. I always use bread flour,
as it is less lumpy.

How many have tried steel shavings
ii; clean.ng paint off from window
l anes'." It's-fine-

Best wishes to all.
CLOVER BLOSSOM.

bite of breakfast yet, and If your tale writes for the paper. It would Bort ofis too startling, perhaps I would be
unwise to listen to it on an empty
ston.c.ch." Mrs. Smith declared, with
one of her jelly laughs.oov a I'll swing your ieet wmie l sene .Now. don t you jolly this old ladys.nsmg

tbf tea. I Perharis vou will think 1 too hard," answered Mrs. AYhite, "forion ! have no wood bojK, but I have.of heart's desire.

;,ia:il green leave? sh
I might get like the mule and back
off without telling my tale of woe." .Bits

"lou Know I can hardly wait to hear

and get ready for that auto ride. I'll
be over to hook your dress up in the
back; tie on that new auto-ve- il which
your nephew sent you last Christinas

which you were afraid you'd nev-
er htve a chance to use (he knew,
you see); and put all the llnishing
touches to your toilet. I see you're
getting that 'sweet sixteen" look on
your face alreedy." And with another
hearty laugh, Mrs. Smith left her
neighbor, standing with hands on her
hips, end a most bewildered look on
her eweet, motherly face.

Did Mrs. White go? Of course she
went, and this is what she told Mrs.
Smiti; a few days later:

"Enjoy it! I should say I did enjo?
that afternoon ot pleasure. Xot once
did I experience any of those nervous

dothwherein eternity

Dolly: 1 shall answer every
letter I receive. I only take the Cour-
ier, so 1 have to wait until AA'ednes- -
day .

As Sister Elizabeth did not write
tills eek. 1 trust s':ie will next.

it,"- added ' Mrs. Smith, "so out with
it before the suspense kills me."'

ffi:ii eve

And m1. th

keep up your reputashtn," says she.
"Sow, Jane Ann," says I, "you don't

need no new bunnii to kii p up my n.

Xathaniel Doolittle's repu-tasht- tn

is uuide already. What sort of
a reputation do you think I'd git if you
went around with a peach basket or
peck measure tucked onto your head?'"

I seen Jane was some down In the
mouth, and I says: "When I killed that
old rooster tuther day for company, he
had some real shiny tail feathers, and
I put inn in the wood-house- ,. Tack
them on your bunnit, Jane, and you'll
be all fixed. I bet a cent if they wen-dow-

to the millinery they'd cost as
much as forty cents."

Jane started al ter the feathers, and I
called after her:

"Don't you hang them over one cur.
If you do, you shan't wear them lo the
meeting house! I set my foot down on

'Well, ' continued Mrs. A hite. adfairy visions men have WILD CHERRY'S
BREAKFAST OMELET.known.

Ali hope they
justing her gold-bowe- d spectacles so
as to look her neighbor directly in thehold, all via; that I Sister Rainbow: It is nice that we

I ean think Hhoiir onr fVirner while we eye: its this way:Dear Cxlenwood: I am sure you havemen ke p.
She vi eu es wi.ii maz: ti users silently. work. Keeps 113 from setting lone- - "My nephew, who arrived in towntne srympatny of the entire Socialh rlenths t S"Ule.out"oiijurir.r jov fri

of" I M i nweet t.avenaer: i snail vaicn-ro- r t orner in the sad mishap to vour
pickles and preserves. Too bad, after
all the hard work over hot stoves and
preserving kettles, to have them all

Aa jftr -- ih t!i ?ieat tides of ti'.e sea ( si"-'.'- .

S- -t t the shore again, D-- ar Sistej- - c orutassel : The quiet- -
' neff of this place is very tempting and shocks that women feel who are un-

accustomed to motoring. My nephewgo down in a chaoa of broken glass,
pickles and preserves. ? such a careful driver, and the parks

ooked beautiful; indeed, nature 3eeni- -I had a oeep soin - time since into
the cellar of a friend where there is a ed to be smiling at me from every

nook. Mv thoughts went back to my

For hr the world is great, and wide, j

and tree:
lier foots'., ps tmk ii the meadows in- - j

to flam-- .

All and heanty. death and rays- - j

tery !

At- h'rii.t 7?i the raminff- of her I

irlhood days, when father and I went
cupboard with shelving filled with jars
of corn, pickles and" preserves. In that
way I do not think there is the risk of

last week, sent word for me to be
ready this noon to take a ride with
him in his automobile. I'm as pleased
as a young girl over the invitation,
for, as old as I am, I've always craved
for one ride in one of those machines.
It's foolish. I know, for a sensible
woman of my age to indulge in such
youthful fancies, and I must stop it."
And she gave a deep sigh as if her
thoughts beiied the words she had ut-
tered.

"Goody:" put in Mrs. Smith, "I could
clap mv hands for joy; of coursre you
will go!"

"No," answered Mrs. White: '"I don't
see how I can go. I've planned to do
some canning, which will take all day,
and you know it's not a good policy for
housewives to let pleasure interfere

restful alter the noisy city. I trust
you ill write again.

A. s. C. f". : J have no doubt your
help in setting the table will be appre-
ciated; silso Dorothy Q.'s little sup-
per".

What lias become of our Colchester
and Columbia, sisters?

Dear Shut-in- : I trust it is well with
thee.

With kind regards to all, must close.
READY.

riding over hills and valleys In the
old family carriage."having everything give way.

Guess AVho: Tour letter was fine. Mrs. AVhita paused and rocked back 7T2 htrTQ(t

that."
"Well!" says she.
Jane has terrible high notions!

When we set down to dinner (the beans
were not burned and the pumpkin pic-wa-

on deckl. Jane says:
"Wild Cherry wants the sisters and

editor invited to dinner in hog killing
time. AVhat you going to do about
that?"

She said she thought 'twould be roal
nice to have a sort of "Bee" not Jim's
bees), but a "Bee" like a quilting bee
or such. She said as how the sisters
could help cut lard and mix sassage.

Come again.; Although summer has
gene and King Winter's reign is closs
at hand, it cannot always last. Spring

and forth in her rocker,
thinking of those daya, 'away Back
in old Connecticut." Then she be-
gan once more: CI

name.
Wir.d after wind may hunt her down

t he world.
Sword upon sword may harry her

1 arid mar
At last her crimson janners are un-

furled.
Eeyond the lst. dim star.

Charles W. Kennedy, in Ainslie's.

w:!l follow, when all nature will
again rejoice in her beauty and the And to think you're the one (you.
heart be made glad with the cheery who are thirty years my junior), whoHUCKLEBERRYING IN STATE OF

WASHINGTON. made me see that I could go on thatsongs of the little birds and the burst-
ing of the buds and mother earth little trip which seemed big to me

and I shall alwaya remember it of and the editor could hem run the sasTO SOCIAL CORNER WRITERS.
awake again to a new life. AV nter is

' not all gloom. Each season ha? some
i charms.

sage mill. Somehow she'd got it ail

handle chickens all right, anil tlie jien
as well.

L'eady : I am anxious for thai little
story, and hope to meet you on Wed

Yo icm W illi love,
Xorwieh. Al'XT .111.1-;-

with work. Of course. I could put it
off till tomorrow," she added, "but I
had planned the canning for today, and
you know my system. Mrs. Smith. I
simply cannot go away with my neph-
ew." Here the motherly little woman
actually wiped a stray tear from her
cheek.

All this while, Mrs. Smith had been
experiencing some painful sensations
in the region of her youthful little
heart, and, feeling she could not keep
quiet another minute, she exploded.

"Can't go!" she began, stamping her
foot. "Indeed, you can go. and you
will go, if I have to do the canning
myself. But I'm sure you'd sooner risk
your life with your nephew than risk
your beloved canning with poor, inex-
perienced me. You've even admitted
that the canning could wait until to

tic ill children, ii would in- hi
ni".h niiii for .!irs;e ami tun
Part ids. S ji.in iiik who J noi,
would hai'ihc dart- ! i down Willi,
tin if tliinkln:.' mi - on for a m ml
h ili'-I- - im- an 1 llilnl ! v. ll er ,u not:
Ijlcc Wefe loiliy tiler part. ile. 11119

afrihl of tic- - ,sult.
Tin y spoil i einnivli tu.i- iliiukiun'

whet her or no: .Vursie is lining lo t

part, Inn win n it conies to their own
part. I .llillli llle.V l.eed lo l!Mro',e.

We ?ew Englanders have seen
mornings when upon the rising of the
sun our eyes have been fairly dazzled
by the glittering tree and shrubs and
the raott tiny blades c.T grass, all
srark!ing with its coat of ice. Short
lived it is, but beautiful.

T send a recipe:
Breakfast Omolet Three pounds of

beefsteak, scant pound of suit, seven
crackers, three eggs. Roll crackers
fine, beat ea-g- s and run steak and suet
through a food chopper: mix together
and add one-ha- lf cup sweet milk, pep-
per and salt and pinch of sage; pour
on hot frving pan ami set in oven.

ATILD CHERRT.
Xorwieh.

you: remember with joy your back-porc- h
lecture, given On an empty stom-

ach, and which I surely deserved."
And both women laughed and rock-

ed; then began again.
"Yes," continued Mrs. Smith, ' that's

right. I'm proud to have been the
means of showing you that you could
take that afternoon of pleasure. You
nad gotten right where your plans
were making and breaking yom in-
stead of you making and breaking
them.

"When a houaewife gets into such
a tangle, it's time to turn about: noth-
ing is belter titan having a system, just
so we don't let it drag us around.

"Furthermore," added Mrs. While, "it
goes to show that the more experi-
enced we housekeepers are, nnd the
older we are, the mora we need to cul-
tivate acquaintances who have more of
th? spirit of youth about them, and
the knack cf mixing pleasure with
work.

"Why. do you know," she went on,
"as I surveyed the beautiful fruit aft

Editor and Friends of Social Corner:
I am still enjoying the nice letters
from you all. Have tried several
recipes. Not one a failure as yet.

The wild rose poem was fine. It
has found a place in my scrapboolf.
The rose is my favorite flower.

AViUl Cherry: I am with you. I am
fond of most poems.

I missed Sweet Ltt vender while she
was absent. AV'ould like to hear more
about the twins.

I believe it was L. II. K. that gave us
a sketch of her good time, hnckleber-ryin- g.

It almost made me homesick
when T read of the good things she
could make with huckleberries. I used
to enjoy picking them. AA'e have three
kinds of huckleberries out here. They-ar-

very tart. The red ones are much
like a cranberry iu flavor good for
jelly: the black and. blue ones grow
in clusters make nice pies but not
good for anything else.

I was away last week two days,
huckleberry ing. They start to get
ripe in September and are ofta goodup to Christmas time. The Indiansgather and sell them quite cheap: butI like to go berrying. This time I

nxeti.
I finished my pie, then I says: "Jane,

them city folks don't Know that hog-killi-

time is a terribly greasy time
on the farm and dreadful hard work,
too! 1 don't suppose they know any-
thing about sassase. only those little
links they buy to the store made ofscraps of beef, cracker and such Hke's
as not they'd get grease all onto them-
selves, .and 1 don't suppose the Editor
would know a sassage grimier from my
corn sheller. He'd t'pill things all onto
himself, too!

"Xo," says I, "hog-kilin- g time ain't
n. time at all for company or 'bees,'
neither. You just wait till the leaves
git onto the trees next spring find po-
tatoes planted and then well, we'll
see."

"Well." says Jane, ' I've been keeping
my eyes peeled to the Social Coiner,
and I thought 'twas proper for to
tell the Editor I seen he took my ad-
vice and took morn time to wade
through them receipts and such only
a few expensive things like Jim's
punkin pie and such got in. nnd I

I Ihink that to .spoil children wiieu

'ontri'Kutors to the Corner should
r.m conclude th-- ir letters are

to th aste basket if they do
Vot apr-a- at once. The extra long
letters hale to wait, and when we
have m.r letters on hand than we
have loom for Th other letters await
tr.'ir turn.

The Social 'tnei-- st-r- this week
la an exceptionally good oii. It has
naited long for its turn, but It has
Icm ty the dt-la-y. AVe. hope
"A 1 reamer" will enter the short story
loniest now on. For the present we

ha!l print a story in th-- 'orner each
w ec k.

We tall attention lo the letter of
Xursie" in another column. She talks

with commendable interest and good
en?e. AVe hope "Xutie" will con-

sider herself a regular member of the
Social i "orner family.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

P TI.ATCH When y our winter iei- -

you Iijac It In uir power lo Hive iih iu
a y od and .Mini r.i in iiil in oic- C

llle il'i:iloi: SiliS. tllel-- ale
Xoiwioil. M'KSli:.

morrow, she went on to explain, so
that settles the most important point."

Mrs. White could only .shake herAUNT NANCY'S TESTED
INVALID RECIPES. head and say:

Yob. yes; but you know my sys- -
tem.''

ONE OF THE GREATEST SINS.
Ecitor of Social Corner: I should

like to say .i. few words Cor the nur-- e

girls. So many people judge Xursit
by the loohs of her young ch.trK-- s.

Soni. iiin. m Nnisie hasn't the time to
keep rer children looking as neat as
she would like to. anc other times nhn
hasn't the I am not H(ieak-in- g

o." the trained nurses, but the ot t-

iers that are part nure lrl and pint
second girl.

Sometimes Xursie is not nlloweil to
dis iplino the children and Hint makes
it very hard, indeed. She is told that
if the children will not mind to tell
the parents and they will do the lesi.
A cry tten thin does no nooil. The iiiu

do not like to hear the children
:r , and therefore, Instead of puninh-in- i;

the child, they give her u piot e of
candy to make her slop. Too much
hum ring i: not good for i hiliheii.
This seeniH to nie to he more harmful
than a spanking orn-- In a while.

Some children cry for ei cry I him?
thev want, and t he parent ,s, idih-- r'

System nothing!"' answered Mrs.
Smith. "The very idea of a house
wife iillowing her System to become
so ironclad that not for an afternoon

Dear Sisters of the Social Corner: 1
am sending in a few recipes for the
invalid or convalescent. They are
thoroughly reliable, being given to me
by a trained nurse who has used them
In her profession for a number of
years:

of well earned pleasure would she

er tl at day of canning, I remarked to
myaelf: 'Surely, whoever tastes that
fruit will find an ounce of the oil of
youth in each jar.' " ...

Have you a neighbor who needs a
little of thj "spice of pleasure and the

went across the Sound and visitedsome old Connecticut friends. They break a rule or put off a special work
for one day."own a beautiful home on A'ashon Is- - She paused an instant, remember- -
Ing, perhaps, that she had eaten no oil of youth"?

writer who may favor us with a story

tiours ome. picas write ol our
trip to Vy.'hi-M- i slant. Descriptive
I'tiers frr.m the far Aest are always
en"Ttainitig to easterners.

Ti OCR SIM'T-INS- " Any who
meull I I. e po-- t cards from 1'otiatch

- in :. utii"i ;.e t"s to send address and
we s'm!. he glnd to do so..

ST.MFATUV Have no doubts as to
r rty welcome ! The i "orner. This
in the Eden of cw- -i rheer and it ran- -

of the twins, after a while, for yours
are not the only twins in the Corner
now.

s'pos-- he let that slide in 'cause 'twas
I.retty reading for the wimmen folks."

I never seen no sense in such, but I
told Jane if Jim got any
crown" hen layin' eggs around careless
like, that I'd gin him forty cents for
her.

'"Why. Xat." says hlie.
A'es, and 1 don't know but I would

Pfty!
"Well,'' says Jane, "anyway, you'd

better ask Ma if eropple crown hens is
worth as much an that. I seen Killin
let on the right track be saving, that's
right. I can feel for Ready's man, for
Jane 'Ann is that stirred about So- -
clal Corner she has burned the flap-Jac-

twice lately.
AA'hen I asked about it she run on

telling what some woman said in So-
cial Corner.

I seen Papa's Boy a spell ago, and

than hear tii- - children cry, will alee
it t i them. This iH very also.

land. I wish I had time to tell you all fc99 "nd 5MTy truel One egg. one
about mv trip and the fruit I saw wineglass, sherry, one teaspoon lemon
while there. Juice, one tablespoon sugar, a grating

Every thing- is green here vet Just a of nutmeg, one cup of smooth hot
few light frosts In the Aallevs, Ve cruel. Beat the egg, wine and lemon
stiil have green corn, ripe tomatoes, J,uice n"tme Pur ovtr the
and cucumbers; also other fresh veg-- STuel- -

ctables right from the garden.. Baked Banana Raw this fruit is of- -
--Mn: I do enjoy your letters. I have ten indigestible, but baked it acts as aa dear iriend living in AVaterford. stimulant to the nerves. Cut bananasPansy's mock mince Dies were O. K. ir. halves lengthwise, nut in a shallow
1 agree with Virginia. The while pan, sprinkle with sugar, squeeze overman oi ten sets a poor example for his j them a little lemon juice and bakejai-- skinned brothers: They taught j rntil soft (about 15 minutes. A ta-th- e

red men to drink firewater. Then Mespoon of sherry may be added to thekilled them because they were ugly, j drippings and all poured over the re

are so many good ideas and nanas. .. .

CHERISE.TTE IS WELCOME.

Dear Editoi , and Social Corner Sis- -

t rs: While en.o inn I he many lei- -

ters from (no ileal' Killers lor s i
time. I mmed lo wrlie a line

To Xat: Lei nie ;av , all hough ,. oil
thin!. .Jane Ann nil spend In i'
time on I'li.linoel . I"n IT. I know
i hii make cei Heir, pumpkin pic, ami.
with an occasional puff t It ro c ii in, wei
will exclaim Iu a loud lolee- "A B

jjr.iiso to tin w million folkn and llu-li-

new- - lannlcd cookliiu "

lie;. Slslel- I'll net h : h lief:
ha-.i-.- uieeiiiig id 1'ie Leonard llrnlgii
Sisters II hillle i o , c e hoHlek.'
Papa's i :oc may lie II' he w ill lii inu
Some of ICj I iniklllH. If .lilll will count
and idug bass. I ill slug soprano. J

px the o i.i ll el I e call he tilled oili.
Lilly mil Aunt Xanc.: 'agrei wil'i

.i.i. Please will" lihii.-- for
Chi'lsliu.iH gifts. I am loud of i

as well as en icli i n
e; lis : We ur all near llelghi.ol'1

and are ii n .t e.i m Piiiiin ot.t:
"Who's Wlio.'' ) oil cie Us a
line i base.

.Lint a word inor. to our huskies
liia.iagei . Lei me ;a. he and I Ii iw
evchi.ngeil many a "ilicd 'H nii'V:"
(cr the a!lle!l fc.le".

As Hum Is tnv aileinpl at v. ii'- -
ing lor the Social Corner, I ma i im
io fr. gin en. .i may not dare w'i'cj
u,v;ain. a nl i.v

, "

C I 1UISK TTc.
Lee. laid llrioge.

If the parents would only realize tu.u
oy I'Uiiishiui; tin-i- a tew limes t . i y

would get over their crying shells, mid
r-- i ri There is room fin- - would im longer need Ihlnws to make

t.h-- iii Htop crying, thev would do il.
AVheii ii child nets the idou Unit every
thing she .vaiits Is hers, 1 nay th it
there Is something the matter with the

him. Said he never saw a sick person
pick up in ao short a time.

I only said: "Doctor, your last medi-
cine was what did me good." (I meant
what he had said about patience.)

You aee. sick ople are apt to havequeer fancies, and sometimes a cheery
word will do great wonders for them.

Man is weak, he cannot accomplish
a large task wlta his own power: but
with what forces of nature he has he
can do so with God's help.

A great many of us are slaves to
the words "I can't do it." ' But our
mind is. a great power over our bodies,
and with God's help we can overcome
anything.

So like Christian I shall have pa-
tience and travel on till some dav I
shall be Steadfast and reach the En-
chanted Ground a Pilgrim at the
doors of the Celestial City.

SHUT IX.
Xorch Stoning ton.

pan i.:h.

A'es, Mr. Editor, we enjoy the stories
and I was glad to see your generous
offer last week. It ought to encourage
our story writers to do their best.

Glenwood certainly deserves our
sympathy, and as this is Hallowe'en
wouldn't it be nice If we could all go
in and surprise her with a can of fruit
from our own shelves. After greet-
ings were exchanged we would listen
to the Social Corner quartette.

Now I am going to tell the Sisters
how to make something- - dainty and in-
expensive for a friend at Christmas
time. It is

A Cover and Mats for the Dresser
Purchase enough cream linen scrim
such aa is used for fancy work and

suggestions in the Social Corner one

&11 ard a -- lad hand for every one.
A CONSTANT RKAHKR: "It you

will not teli us "AVlio is Who,' please
tell t.s w iio s Sweet Sixteen." ''
St"e: Sixteen" is the spirit of youth

and beauty. She is ever with us and
or aT;glit w know has everlasting

life. We venture to say she will be
with the last generation at the end of
t : rr. e.

Jusi. suppose I nut .Nnrsie should lakecan't mention them all. a right husky lad he is, too! I'll tack
my whole name on to this, so he and
Dolly and other curious ones shan't e

nighes figuring on who Xat is.
I seen Elizabeth is hot on the trail of

who's who. i fear siie loses track mid-
dling often, though. If she's got n

fixin's, (without the chicken!,
lust send it along, if it is something

her children out for u walk and one
of theni ran Into the mul in front of
an auto or a trolley car. If the child
was not tapght to mind Xursie, ell u,..
calling in the world would not prc-vci-

an accident. If Xursie had another
child that she couldn't leave to go to
the one in lunger. It would be very
serious.

If ii.irents would only realize tii!;-- ,

I think that thev would let Xursie dis- -

I will be glad to send the shut-in- s
postals, if I have their addrsses.

Grandma : I know dried apple cakeis good. AA'e used to make it oftenwhen we lived in Kansas.
Some time I may write to The Bul-

letin again. One has more spare timein the winter. -
With best wishes to all the Social

Friends.
POTLATCII.

READY EAGER AND WILLING TO
SERVE TEA.

real filling and ain't too many eggs.
AUNT HESTER'S TESTED RECIPES; cream and such into it. I expect thatCear F.iil r lei Social l 'orner Sis-t-r- s:

I ill tak th.? gentle hint and
e a space at the top of sheet. Have

r.oi il'We so. for I have always had so
mva ;i to say I wanted all the paper.

Like .It'ie. hen I get to the bottom

j l I ii.iii !.-- pwm oi iioui "u .

things: that emergency had me floor- -
A NICE LETTER FROM SYMPATHY. ed. but I looked in dietionery and Air.

Webster sai.i how it meant pressing

Grape Whip Three-fourt- hs cup ofgrape juice, live tablespoons sugar,
white of one egg. one cu-- of cream.
Beat the white of the egg until foamy,
add the grape juice mixed with thesugar and lastly the cream; then beat
with a whip churn. Take off the froth
as it rises and drain on a sieve. Pour
the unwhipped mixture into small high
glasses and pile the whip on top.
Serve eold.

Grape Nectai Boil together one
pound sugar, one-ha- lf pint of water
until ii spins a thread; remove from
the fire and when cool add the juice of
six lemons and one quart of grape
juice. Let stand over night. Serve
with apollinaris or plain soda.

Jellied Chicken Individual rule: One
teaspoon gelatine, two tablespoons of
cold water, eight tablespoons strong
chicken broth, small one-ha- lf enp
chopped chicken,' salt, celery salt.

Egg Nests One egg, one-quart- er

teaspoon butter, salt to iastc. one
round toast. Toast bread, separate
egg. beat white to a stiff froth, salt to
taste, spread toast with butter and put
whits of egg-- on in shape of nest, make

in center, put in the butter

Dear Sisters of the Social Comer:of t oho sheet 1 think it ume to i

f j I'm going to take Ready's advice andi 'i- - and r.v that time I can thin .iiLc uiHi-- , iui- - x nave enjoy eu your

Dear Sisters of the Social Corner: T

take pleasure In reading the news and
recipes of our Social Corner neighbors,
which are all very good and tasty. I
send some of my recipes which may to
Bome one do a little good. Will some
one please send a recipe for Chocolate
Pudding with directions how to make
It. I ha'--e one recipe, but the pudding
does not come-out-ver- good.

Apple Duff On and one-ha- lf cups

u(!i.!J &-m- vt nww YAWST'0-e .vr;:e.to
Ti e ending of that Utile poem ',

necessity". t

Xow. if that pressing necessity was
a. parcel of hungry- - men to dinner, or
the kids with hooping- - cough, Jane
would be on deck: but if 'twas voting
for the prit'.e as "Shut-in- " proposes
she be beat at the start.

Our editor and sisters treated me
middling, so I told Jane I suppose I'd
have to write once more and tell them

!..' MissUm "Give to the world the
re- - o;i h v -- . a tid the" best will return

satin ribbon one inch wide of any pre-
ferred color to make a cover and one
8f;uare mat. Cut the mats or scarf of
the size desired, allowing one and one-ha- lf

inches extra all around for a hem.
Draw five threads three inches from
the edge: this is for the hemstitching
on tho hem. Five-eight- of an inch
in from this draw threads to the width
of the ribbon purchased; turn . and
stitch the hem, taking up three or four
threads at one time. Cut lengths of
ribbon the length and width of the
mat after the hem is turned and
fringe the ribbon to the depth of the
hern. Run it in drawn space over tn
threads and under five. If preferred,
half-inc- h ribbons may be used, weav-
ing in two instead of one width and
the ribbons may be of contrasting col-
ors.

Try these and- - see how pretty- - and
fasily made they are, and I will send
dnections for more Christmas work
next time. Kest wishes to the Editor
and all members of the Corner.

FATE A'ERXA.
Corchester.

eras mtmw?. i&V

' "i ner ror many months,
i Who's Who? keeps tis guessing: and
; I a m ondering if Fa ye Aerna isn't Sil- -

er ReH'a auntie. .
These lovely fall daje keep our heartscheerful and each day brings someblessing to ns (if we are only looking

for it i. Vet we must remember that"some diiys must be dark and dreary."
Xmv 1 want to enter my svirmatTiv

to ye.;." Those worvls have been ring- -
'

in? ii icy ears ever since I read !t.
1 e'7iR; s :ie the best of what' 1 have, i

.arc" ii.- ili oest 1 lull when tile o. a -
...i hi:ims atiytuing of me. The!

'e 'i ; er ;s i e- - small. I cannot do j
j

for n.any as I would like. When i

f h.r of anyone in sicknesR and rlis- - I

sifted flour, two tablespoons of lard, j

half teaspoon or halt; mix them thor- - .

oughly with the flour and add enough
water to make good pie crust; roil out'
thin and put into muffin tins. Pare six

Jane was ouite wrought up about
it: but I can't be wasting my time

...I. lnn.. ll'u 1,,1.,-iV.- rllchinir li.OCSlor the family of the woman whospends all her surplus time wielding abroom and dust cloth. It is inch a
I .lwa re 1 mm if tber were j

of ?ne I go nrl still re- -
J'f AtCmt iinnm niiiTnm- - irf'T 1rS-- ' f iT 1 1" -- ' "- '- -and droo the yolk into th? hollowwaste ot strength, and to me far:i - rfniie a no no tne nome- - worK. . u . 1 V . seems ri. . . j

fth?.T?lnS ihiPS,rt-l St.- - l"T- - w mv house for a man with hog kill- - i

, , eomin- - and wood to cut and
11-- 2 pints of milk, two-thir- ds cup of "'',, of1then look ft the evprrs- -sugar; teaspooriof lemon or vanilla, ; re a ? , n 1 v, 1,. if I didn'tand two eggs: beat togther with tea- - , wimntenspoon of cornstarch: pour in enough fnlUw. ..'..,..,5 . Hiff,wtit

I I r.rc . fill onlv one place at a 'I "'""") to Keep tne oust whirl- - ucu mice ui iuuiminutes.
AITXT XAXCY.ime. Tio-n- e work seem- - to be picked , Hl " r T.n npil!" cver" a' or two

vi; for r to do. and with Cod's help .' xpt '!. rest a v.eek and spend
I -- n,' filling ouite a,, important place reading with the children. AA'e

, 11 . 1 . . : . . T" v. : .11 . :Xorwieh. 1 li.i 111c linn. j fi.a in I'm nr m nfi
pie duffs. Bake in moderate ovn. fere Is orneih'ng Jane makes thru ;

al'-fir- srood on a d c Ir ?r Aunty: Surely you are wel-- 1 :,:' ' . ' " m ao. outtne oauii's grow so fast we nitim mcorn- -. Lei nie shake both hands to WHAT WAS GAINED BY PATIENCEA CHRISTMAS SUGGESTION
FROM FAYE VERNA.as ire y o'l of tile fact. Thank yxni

prove our time with them while wemay: and sometimes thev "an Kr.For- - "fT the reply to my I know

Molasses Cookies One cup molasses. ! nlwiys ral' 'em puma1.- -, but .fane,
half cup soft butter or lard, one-thir- d says frltt-- r is more fashionable-- :

cup of warm milk or water, one table- - Apple Pfncakei or Fritters - Two !

spoon of gineer, one tablespoon of cln- - eggs. 2 ciios. Hour. 1' cup milk, 2 t. a- - j

namon, one taspoon of scda: mix In spool. s baUkig powdr-,-- . 1 teaspoon sail.!
order given: flour enough to mix soft' sri- - ih. k v. Hh thin sli.--- apple nnd

i

Neither can you build
up your nerves with

alcoholic remedies.
To be Self-Relian- t,

nerves must have a
food-toni- c that nour-
ishes and builds up

Dear Sisters: I want to tell you of
my experience and of the Instructions
thus gained from having patience. You
may have all read John Bunyan's Pil- -

'

ties Tn 1,7a,? tJ? jV , Z' T",ear Editr a"" Friends of the
. it is fair to say "Dear Sisters- -r x iZWhen be rolled on the .board; roll'dioo bv dessertspoonful in hot fat. iany more, because we have several in- - i grim's Progress. I love to read this l canlUSR T t ft I l.ai-- rr tj out to one-ha- lf Mneh thick, cut into These can be rolled in powdered s- - i

gMi- - and esl. n out 01 hand like dohgh- -
t.utr-- or split ai d eatfrii as dessert v, ith
creiiiii and sugar. clum fritu-r- sX You Cough

book; it is next to the Bible with me.
AVell, I felt just like Christian with

his burden on his back, and I came
near failing in the Slough of Despond.
1 became like Pliable. I began to think
it was not richt I should be laid aside

etc- - ?"""?' "testing and entertaining Brothers in
n'i- - J, as Green our cheerful Corner.

ter" have Tt f i Slster Read-- ; 1 uss" H is aa ard
ATv hi uinLi work for me to keep quiet as it is lorthLfIhg e Petunias ! a beau- - y0u: but we all look anxiously fpr vour

hl-- UoJ. everything else is interesting and cheerful letters, so you
Win - ion t need to worry but st kep oncall agiin if I am welcome. writing.

cookies, and bake, from 10 to 15 min- -
utes.

Deviled Salmon Mince fine one can
of salmon, one tablespoon melted but- -
ter. three eggs beaten to a froth, and j

salt and pepper to taste, and mix nl! ,

NY There is nothing better than
when there was so much that needed j

or fr.'it (e;tTiii-- d use juice of fruit o
. lam broth instead of milk. Good-b- y

XATIIAXIF.L D mi .ITTLK.
(.Vol for short.

'.etna'd I'ri.jge.SYMPATHY, t togther: pour into baking dish: roll
; six or eight crackers fine, spread on IXorwieh. Brother Jim: I have hived. some of

those B's. but not without getting
stung. That pumpkin pie must be wii 01 nii.ijir, mai c pieces ot ooicer

AUNT JULE IS READY.good. If I was noted for my pie-t- y j

the entire system.

is the World's Standard

'Male's '

Money
Of Horehound and Tar
I ouUms no opium nor aajthiiij

injurious.

arouna on tue crucier: wet down Wltn
one cup of sweet milk. Bake one hour
in moderate oven. '

With best wishes for the sisters.
AUNT HESTER.Ledyard.

NAT HAS AN EXCITING TIME.

my attention. Things 1 on-- , e could
take delight in were not so attractive
to me.

As I look back over the weary
months I can now see it was more
weakness thany anything else; but
then It looked like the hill Christian
would have to travel, and it s d to
hang over me in just the same way.
And the burden grew heavier, until I
thought I should never be any better.

At last, one day my doctor rhanced
to say to another lady he thought I
had been so patient I could hardly be-
lieve myself.

I then thought if others thought me
patient then I should get right out of
the Slough of Despond and be Patience
with a capital P.

After that I began to fetl better, and
the doctor told me I had improved so
quickly that it was wonderful even to

CHERISETTE IS WISE.
Dear Kditor and Soekil Corner Sis-

ters: The old say ing of Try, try again,applies to me. as l failed in having my
little leltt-- r printed.

H luoiis as if the Leonard Bridge
Slst-- rs were determined to hold the
banner on high. .

Keady: We are trying lo find
yuiir place" of abode, and may I agk ifyou are not extravagantly fond of
flow ers and cultivate them to 'a. great
extent? 1 think I know who you are.
hut "Arum's the word."

Perhaps Papa's Ry hasn't .a license
to bunt only eggs!

To the Sisters who think Jim's pie

(pie eating) I would certainly can for
a sample.

Aunt Jule: I wonder if you and I
a.r friends? Y'our letters have a
friendly ring.

Like Sister Ruth and our Kditor. I
would like to hear from H. B. A. and
I Yank.

We ought to have a committee to
hunt up the sick and- - those of our
r.uinber who are in trouble and report
to the Corner." Sweet Lavender: We are always
glad to see you in our midst and now
we will wait anxiously tor the story of
the twins.

There is another Social Corner

Dear Editoi-- and Sisters of the So-

cial Corner: I am ready now for the
dinner and" will meet you all at the
car station at Franklin sc;tmre (it what-
ever hour you wish on next Wednes-
day afternoon. I will go well stocked
with the good things to eat. Just pin
a little slit' of paper on your- coat lapel
with "Social Corner" wrltter thereon
nnd then we will have no trouble, in
recogi izitig 1 ach other. It won't take
long afier meet to plan and ar-ran-

thin-- K

1 tell yo 1. Ma. there is some class
to your sio.-- . It wss'go.xl, Vou an

M

Sold by DruggislS- - A
Body-Build- er and

Nerve-Foo- d -- Tonic.
ALL OfUGGISTS

Dear Editor and Brothers ind Sis-
ters: I was himklnK corn in my
meadow lot t'other day and long about
half arter eleven I heard an awfulscreeching. I got tip nnd looked around
and off acrost the lot I seen someone
screeching ii!e all possessed. Well,
now, I thought., what in tarnation is
the matter? If them hogs is out I

TRY PIKE'S
Toothache

Drop


